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And now as uncencern d this Mourning wear, 
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Genjalez, bis Favourite. 
Garcia, Son to Gon/alez. | 
Perez, Captain of the Guards. 
4. . nn Officer, Creature to Call. 
Os, a noble Priſoner. 
He, a Priſoner, his Friend. 
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A Room of Save; * * ; 
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: King. tell thee the's to blame, not to have feaſted, 
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And all this and ample roof to | 
Wat hr ting Why moto wap? 
then to pra 'n, 
e ſhackles flave of mine, 
But thould have fnil'd that hour, thro” all his care, 
And ſhook his chains in tranſport rude har 
» What ſhe has done, TIT 
Betray'd by too much piety, to ſeem 
ore, 
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o is to commit, at this 
Today —Rotice, diet poorfelf with f;eed 
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The violation of vow ; for you, 
Sar. [Keeling] Your rden, Sie, If | preſume fo far 
ar. Kneelin our I > 
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King. Riſe, Garcia,--I et ſtay, Almeria. 

Alm. My boding heart !-- hat is your pleaſure, Sir? 

King. Draw near, and give your hand, and, Garcia, 
Receive this Lord, as one whom I have found [yours 
Worthy to be your huſband, and my ſon. 

Gar. Thus Je me kneel to take—O notto take— 
But to devote, and for ever 
L, royal miſtreſs. 

Gonſ. O let me proftrate r 
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King. A fi of bridal fear: How is't, Almeria: 
Aim. A ſudlen chillneſs ſcizes on my ſpirits. 
. Your leave, Sir, to retire. 
King. Garcia, conduct her. 
A [Garcia leads Almeria to the door andre, 
iT tangle ty n way 6d faith, 
ve a rom her 
je addr ng not to renounce that vow | 
Which I'd have broken. Now, what would Alonzo? 
SC EN EV. 
Kix6, GonSALEz, Garcia, Atonze, Attendants. 
Alon. Your beauteous captive, Zara, is artiv d, 
And with a train as if ſhe ſtill were wife 


To 
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To Albncacim, and the Moor had conquer d. 
King. It is our will the ſhould be fo attended. 
Bear hence theſe priſoners. Garcia, which is he, 

Of whoſe mute valour you relate ſuch wonders ? 
e 
Gar. Oſmyn, who led the Mooriſh 3 but he, 
Great Sir, at her requeſt, 2 
King. is your priſoner; as im. 
mg prob yr cert} ar! ergy rr 
And with a haughty mien, and ftern civility, 
Dumbly declines all offers: If he ſpeak, 
"Tis ſcarce above a word; as he were born 
Alone to du, and did diſdain to talk; 
At leaſt to talk where he muſt not command. 
King. Such ſullenneſs, and in a man ſo brave, 
Muſt have ſome other cauſe than his 24 


Did Zara, then, recveſt he might attend 
King. That, join'd with his behaviour, 


Gar. My Lord, the did. 
Begets a doubt. i'd hve em watcn'd; perhaps 
Her chains heuvicr on him than "Em, 
CEN E VI.. | 
King, Gonsaitz, Garcia, Aionzo, Zara and 
Oznvn bound, conducted by PexEzZ and a guard, 
and attended by SLI and ſeveral Mutes and - 
Eunuchs in a train. . 
8 Wy 2 and what honours, * | 
King and 2eror can give, are yours. Tara, 
Arias indeed, vida bon are won; 
Who with fuch luftre ſtrike admiring eyes, 
That had our pomp b:en with ydur preſence grac'd, 
Th' expecting crowd had been decerv'd ; mie 
Their Monarch __ 2. — — out 
In — triu led; your beauty's flave. 
ara. Te | — could —— 
To like captivity, or think thoſe konours, 
Which Conquetors in courteſy beſtow, 
Of equil value with unborrow d rule, 
And native right to arhitra ſway ; 
I might be plens d, when I bebold this train 
With uſual homage wait. But when I feel 
Theſe bonds, I look with loathing on myſcit ; 
And ſcorn vile favery, tho' doubly hid 
Beneath moet · praĩſes, and diũmbled ſtate. [be free. 
King. Thoſe bonds! I was my command you ſhould 
How durſt you, Perez, diſobey ? 
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Peres Great Sir, : 
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King. He anſwers well the character you gave him. 
Whence comes it, valiant that a man 
e 
So y can endure captivity, 
The common chance of war;? 


King: She does excuſe him; tis as] [T:Gonl. 
Gonfſ. That friend may be herſelf; not to heed 
His arrogant reply: She looks concern d. 

King. III have inquiry made; perhaps his friend 

and is a priſoner. His name ? 

Zara. Heli. 
- Garcia, that ſearch ſhall be your care: 
be mine to pay devot 
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ACT U. SCENE I. 
Repreſenting the Iſle of a Temple. 
Garcia, Hatt, P=zxEz. 
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me — little more. 
Oſm. What would thou doſt put me from thee. 
Alm. Yes. [thou gaze ſo ? 
Oſm. And why ? What doſt thou-mean ? doſt 
Am. 1 know not; tis to fee thy face, I thin 
Je is too much! too much to bear and live ! 


—— excellence, thou joy, thou heav'n of love! 
Where haſt thou been? and how art thou alive? * 
How is all this? All-pow'rful heav'n, what are we! 

0 ſtrain d heart let me 1 : 


For I weep 


A 
S not to too 
No more, my lite z tall; not of tears or grief; 
1s no more, now thou art found. 

Why doſt thou weep, . 
TY gms which obs 
© with twining ? Come, come to my heart. 
Alm. I will, tor I thould never dat. 


They would 
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To beav'n and thee, and ſooner would have dy d 
Oſm. Perfe@ion of all faithfulneſs and love 
Indeed 1 wou'd—Nay, I wou'd tell thee all, 
If I could ſpeak ; how I have mourn'd and pray d: 
For I have ray d to thee, as to a Saint: 
And thou haſt my pray'r ; for thou art come 
To my diftreſs, to my deſpair, which heav'n 
Couldonly, NI „ have cur d. [days, 
Oſm. Grant me but life, good heav 'n, but length of 
To pay ſome part, ſome little of this debt, 
This countleſs ſum of tenderneſs and love, 
For which i ſtand d to this all- excellence: 
Then bear me in a whirl-wind to my fate, 
Snatch me from life, and cut me ſhort unwarn'd; 
Then, then twill be ſhall be old, 
I thall have liv'd beyond all zra's then 


I have a thouſand things to know and 

And ſprak— That thou art here beyond all hope, 
All thought ; that all at once thou art before me, 
And with ſuch ſuddenneſs haſt hit my fight, 


Is ſuch „ ſuch ecſtaſy ! 
y father's tomb thou ariſe ? 


and thou, my love, didſ call me; than. 
cam'ſ thou there? wert thou alone? 


Movie BAN IT 
And war: For in the fight I a him fall, 
Heli. But fell unhurt, a pris ner as 
And as yourſelf made free; hither I came 
— to ſeek you, where I knew 
grief would lead you to lament Anſel mo. 
755 . 
li. on rats d you up: 
when ahh ins ſaw Almeria. 4 
Ofm. I ſaw — — GRO. 
m. Nor I; nor c I, for were yours. 
Cſm. What means the bounty A Ny, 
That perſevering ſtill, with open hand, | 


I: ſcatters as in a waſtc of mercy! 
Where will this end? but kear'n is infinite 


In all, and can continue to beſtow, 
in telling. 
glimpſ- 
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When number ſhall be ſpent 
Leen. Or I'm deceix d, or I beheld the 
Of tuo in ſhining —— . the ihe ; 
Who, r point i to mark this place. 
. it we muſt part ſo ſoon. 
Oſin. I wiſh at leaſt, our parting were a dream, 
Or we could ſleep till we again were met. 
Heli. Zara with Selim, Sir; I ſaw and know em: 
You muſt be quick, tor lore will lend her wi 
Alm. What love? whois the ? os end. — Ay 
R822 sm unhappine's. 
no thought that may diſturb hy peace; 
ho take 4 — away, leſt ſhe 
_ come, and ice the ſtraining of my eyes 
To follow thee. III think wn, we may mee” 
To part no more; my triend will tell thee all; 
How | eſcap'd, how I am here, und thus; 
How I'm not call'd Alphonſp now ; but Oſmyn; 
And he Heli. All, all he will unfold, 
Ere next we meet 
Alm. Sure we ſhall meet agsin—— 
Oſm. We ſhall; we not but to meet again. 
and warmth of ever-kindling love 
Dwell with thee, and revive thy heart in abſcnce. 
SCENE in. 
Oznyn alone. 
Wn behold her—y — now no more. 
22 our s inward, eye, an! view my thougte, 
hall 2 — = | 
— — of fight ! Mechanic ſenſe, 
Which te exterior 2 ow's thy faculty, - 
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Not ſeeing of election, but neceſſity. 
un 3 * do all common mirrors, 
ceſfivel ucceeding images : 
iNot what thay would, oy. Ar a ſtar, or toad: 
Juſt as the hond of chance adminiſters. 
Not ſo the mind, whoſe undetermin d view 
Re-olves, and to the preſent adds the paſt: 
Efying further to futurity; 
But that in vain. I have Almeria here 
At once, as I before have ſeen her often 
SCENE IX. 
Zara, Selim, Oſmyn. 
Zara. See where he ſtands, folded and £x'd to earth, 
Stiff ning in thought, a ſtatue among ſtatues. 
Why, cruel Oſmyn, do? thou fly me thus? 
Is it well done? Is this then the return 
For tame, for honour, and for empire loſt ? 
But w hat is loſs of honour, fame, and empire ? 
Is this the recompence reſcrv'd for love ? 
Why doſt thou leave my eyes, and fly my arms, 
To this place of herror and obſcurity ? 
Am I more loxtkiome to thee than the grave, 
That thou doſt ſeek to ſhield thee there, and hun 
My love ? But to the grave I'll follow thee—— 
Me looks not, minds not, hears not ; barb'rous man, 
Am I neglected thus? am I deſpis d? 
Not — ! vngratetul Oſmyn. 
Ofſm. Ha, tis Zara! 
Zara. Ves. Traitor; Zara, loſt, abandon'd Zara 
> a regardleſs ſuppliant, now, to Oſmyn. 
The flave, te wretch that ſhe redeem d from death, 
Difdains to litt-n now, or look on Zara. 
in. Far be the guilt of ſuch reproackes from me; 
Loſt in myſelf, and blinded by my thoughts, 
I faw you not till now. 
Zara. Now then you fee m 
But with ſuch dutab and thanklefs eyes look, 
Better I was unſeen. tian ſcen thus Lids. { mourn, 
Oſm. What would you from a wretch who came to 
And only tor his ſorrows choſe this ſolitude? 
Look round; 1 F is aut Fere, nor cheartulneſs. 
You haze purſu'd Misfortune to its dwell; 


Yet lock tor gaiety and gladneſs there. . 
Zara. Inhuman] why, why doſt thou rack me thus? 
Ant with perverſenefs, from the Purpoſe, anſwer ? 
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What is't to me, this houſe of mifery ? 
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What joy do l require? if thou daſt mourn, 
1 mm — thee 3 to ſhare thy griæſs, 
And give thee, for em, in exchange, my love. 
Oſm. O that's the grief I am ſo poor, 
I have not wherew! tu give n. 
Zara. Thou haſt a heart, tho tis a ſavage che 
Give it me as it is; I aſk no more 
For all I've done, and all I haveendur'd: 
For ſaving thee, when I beheld thee tir, 
Driv'n by the tide upon my country's con ſt, 
Pale and expiring, drench'din briny waves, | 
Thou de friend, till my compaſſion found thee; 
Compaſſion! ſcarce will't own that name, ſo ſoon, 
So quickly was it love; for thou wert godlik- 
Cen then. Kneeling onearth, I loos'd my Eair, 
And with it dry'd thy wat'ry checks, then chaf d 
Thy temples, till reviving blood aroſe, 
And, like the morn, vermilion'd o'er thy face. 
O heav'n! how did my heart rejoice and ake, 
When I beheld the day-break of thy eyes, 
And felt the balm of thy teſpiring lips! 
Ofr. O call not to my mind what you have done; 
It ſets a debt ot that account before me, 
Which ſhews me poor and bankrupt even in hopes. 
Zara. The faithful Selim, and my women know 
The dangers which I tempted to conceal you. 
You know how I abus'd the cred'lous King ; 
What arts I us'd to make you paſs on him, 
When he receiv'd you as the prince of Fez; 
And as my kinſman, honour'd and advanc'd you. 
O, why do I relate what I have done? 
What did I not? Was't not for you this war 
Commenc'd? not knowing who you were, nor why 
You hated Manuel, I urg'd my hutband 
To this invaſion; where he late was loſt, 
Where all is loſt, and I am made a flave: 
Look on me now, from empire fall'n to ſlavery; 
Think on my ſuff rings firſt, then look on me ; 
Think on * cauſe of all, then view thyſelf . 
Reſiect on n, and then look on Zara, 
Tbe fall'n, the loſt, and now the captive Zara, 
And now abandon'd—fay, what then is O'myn? 
On. A fatal wretch—A huge ftupendovs ruin, 
That tun bling on its prop, cruſh'd all bencath, 
And borg contiguous palaces to earth. 
Za. Yetthus, thus fall'n, r 
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If I have gain'd thy love, tis glorious ruin; 

Ruin ! "els il to — and to be more 

A queen; for what are riches, empire, pow r, 

But larger means to gratiſy the will? 

The on which we tread, to riſe, and reach 

Our with, and that obtain d, down with the ſcaffolding 

Of Scep:ers, crow ns, and thrones; they have ſerv d their 

And are, Ike luraber, to be lett and ſcorn'd. (cud, 
Ofn. Why was} made the infirument, to throw 

In bonds th»: trame of this exalted mind? 

Zara. We may be free; the or is mine ; 
In chains unſ.cn 1 hold him by the heart, 
And can unwind or ftrain him as I pleaſe. 
Give me thy love, + ag thee liberty. 

Ofm. In vain you offer, and in vain 

What neither can beſtow. Set free ycuriclt, 

And leave a flave the wretch that would be fo. 
Za. Thou cank not mean fo pourly as thou talk't. 
Ofm. Alas, you know me not. 

ara. Not who thou art: 

But what, this laſt ingratitude declures, 

This groveling baſeneſs—thou ſay ſt true, I know 

Thee not, for what thou art yet wants a name : 

By ſomething ſo unworthy und fo vile, 

to have lov'd thee makes me yet more loſt, . 

Than all the malice of my other fate. 

Traitor, monſter, cold aud periidious flave ; 

A flave not daring to be free ! nor dares 

To love above him, for 'tis dangerous: 

Tis that, I know; for thou doſt look, with eyes 

Sparkling deſire, aud trembling to 

I know my charms have reach'd thy very ſoul, 


Aud thrill d thee through with darted fires ; but thou 


Doſt fear ſo much, thou dar' not wiſh. The King! 

here, there's the dreadtul ſound, the King's thy rival! 
$1, Madam, the King is here, and ent'ring now. 
Zara. As I could with ; by keav'n Vil be reveng'd. 
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Zara, Oſinyn, Selim, the King, Perez, and attendant:. 
King. Why does the tairctt of ber kind withdraw 

Her ſhining the day, to gild this ſcene 

Ot death and night? Ha! whit diſorder's this? 

Somewhat I Leard of king and rival mentiou'd. 

What's he that dares be rival to the king ? 

Or lift his eyes to like where I adore ? [8ave. 
Zara. There, he; your priſgner, and that was my 


King. : 
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. How ? better than does ſhe accuſe 

King _- my hopes *. 

captwuy, 
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creature of my pow r, 
audacious love, 


Where ev'ry hour ſhall roll in circling joy 
wing the tedious-waſting day: 
I load ; and time ſtands 1: 


ACT mim. SCENE I. 
A PRISON. 
Oſmyn alone with a paper. 
now, and I was clos'd within the tomb 
my father's aſhes ; and but now, 
pris ner I am too impriſon d. 
is the hand of heav'n that leads me thus, 
ſome purpoſe points out theſe reme 


In 
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In a dark corner of my cell I found 
1 what ic is this light will ſhew. 
honſo——Ha ! 


— Alphonſo live, reftore him, heav'n; 
me more weight, _— declining 


"Tis wanting what ſhou'd follow, hegv'n ſbou'd follow 
. — ſhov'd that word alone 

Be torn from his petition ? 'twas to heav'n, 

But heav'n was deaf, heav'n heard him not ; but thus, 
TL on 


. Fooling the follower, betwixt ſhade and 
What noiſe! who's there ? my friend! — 
thou hither? 
S C E . * II. 


As I am. 1 | hogs 9p. Me der? 
Heli. You may: = ht, when the king 

Is to reſt, and Garcia is retir 

takes the to viſe late, 

wning on a. 's right) ſhe'll come, 

Ofm. She'll come ; tis what 1 with, yet what I fear. 

She'll come; but. whither, de whom? O b 
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Alm. Thou coſt 8 
If there he ſhoot not every ot 
Thy ſecond ſelf ſhou'd feel each other wound, 
And woe ſhould be. in equal portions dealt. 
I am thy wife— 


The Mov nxnitng: Fare 3s 
damp'd with woes; 


This den for flaves, this 
Is this our marriage bed? are theſe our joys? 

Is this to call thee mine? O hold my heart! 

© call thee mine? Yes; thus, Cen thus to call 
mine, were comfort, Dy, eur emeſt i ceſtaſy - 
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love, 
But 


| 


Think of — when thou ſhalt be torn 


ng 


1 chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling fear. 
No, hold me nui——0DO, let us not ſupport, 
But fink each other, deeper yet, down, down, 


Where levell d low, no more we'll lift our eyes, 8 
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1 — rot the firm face of earth 
Wi * — » % 


ſeem much ſurpria 
Ofm. At your return. ſo ſoon and unexpected! 


Confuſion! yet I will contain myſelf. 

You're grown a fav'rite fince laſt we parted; 
Aa- dank * — — 

Tara. I did not know the princeſs' favourite; 
| Your pardon, Sitm——miſtake we not; you think 


Zara. And fo vawiſh'd, unwanted too it ſeems. 


We 


ACT 


diftreſs, 
mourn d; 

turn d, 
[Exeunt. 
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Concerning Oſmyn, and his cor 
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ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


4 room of ftate. 
Zara, Selim.. 
| Tara. 
haſt rack d me with th ; 
TRAA me not to aſk . 
at once to all. Whae is concluded? 
- Your accuſation highly has incens d 
The King, and were alone enough to urge 
The fate of Oſmyn; but to that, freſh news 
Has fince arriv'd, of more revolted troops. 
"Tis certain Heli too is fied, and with him 
Which breeds amazement and diftraQtion, ſome - 
ho bore high offices of wei 
Both in the and army. 
The king in full belief of all you 


Wich them who fir the mutiny. 


his death is . = 


Not to be born deviſe the means to ſhun it, 
— 11 this dagger drinks thy blood. 
My l is yours, nor 12 .. 
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's 10 be done? or when, or how 
ent or " approachi 
pe. - ou mul. Al eem mk ref fix d 
Ofmyn's deat ; too quick a change mercy- 
Ds ens Sie of ths cents. Adviſe 


| Their execution better were deferr'd, 

| "Till Oſmyn die. Meantime we may learn more 

Of this conſpiracy. 
King. Then be it fo. 

Stay, ſoldier ; they ſhall ſuffer wich the Moor. 

| Are return d of thoſe that follow'd Heli? . 

| Gonſ. None, fir. Some have been fince diſcover'd 

In Roderigo's houſe, who fied with him, | 
Which ſeem to intimate, as if Alphonſo 

| Were ſtill alive, and arming in Valentia : 

| Which wears indeed this colour of a truth, 

| Eg who we th have that way bent their courſe. 

| | — 1 Sony notes | nn been | 
pers d t“: the people ; whereupon | 

of belief, have rais'd this rumour; :; 
That being ſav'd upon the coaſt of Afric, = 


Reine | 
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Zara. Y 1 
4. You're too : the 
While Oſmyn - 


. 'sdeath requir'd of ſtrong Y 
King. Syn ng ur that all the pris ners die. 
Za: Forbear a moment; ſomew hat more I have 
E. , and this your miniſter 

King. rr — 
8 C N E III. 
King, Gonſalez, Tara, Selim. 


room. 
Tara 


41 


and you've us'd me nobly ; 


your captive, b . 


And in return of that, tho 
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Tara. I am 
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The princeſs is confed'rate with the Moor. 
Zara. I've heard her charity did once extend 


Sel. Madam, take heed; or you have ruin d all. 
Zara. And after did ſolicit you on his 


Behalf. _— 
Kino. Never. You have been mifinform'd. 


— Indeed? Then twas a whiſper ſpread by ſome, 


Who with'd it ſo; a common art in courts. 


In the fincerity of women's actions. 
Methinks this lady's hatred to the Moor 
ifquiets her too much ; which makes it ſeem 
As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. 
Ao bode of > ranbage = oo 

pretends I doubt it no our guards 
! how? by whom? who told her ſo? 
; was to die ; at midni 
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man and dire 


wretch ! 
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8 rather reveal d thy being. 
— —— 
dar avow thy 
eg er 1c e be | 


| from me. 


inclines, — y 


Damnation! . 
What huſband! which? who? 


* ber. 
Alm. Let me let me tall, ink deep I II dig, 
Il dig a grave, and tear up death I will; | 
FU ſcrape till. I colle& his rotten bones, 
And cloaththeir nakedneſs with my own fleſh ; 
Yes, I will ſtrip off life, and we will : 
I will be death; __— oY 
He ſhall be mine, Kill, for ever mine. 
King. What huſband? who? whom doſt thou mean? 
Gon/. She raves ! 
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winds and wanne, I call ye all to witneſs. \ 
I hear more, I too ſhou'd: catch thy madneſs. 


46 
Ye 


Mm. © bear I mad. 
, me, i am not 
I wou'd — 


Alm. Curſt be that tongue that bids me be of comfort; 
Curs'd my-own that is pi 
Curs'd — — bold him 
For ke is to doom Alphonſo's death. 
too enceſſ ve gri 
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it— Hark! a voice cries murder ! 
's voice! hollow it ſounds, 
the tomb Ill follow it; for there 
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Hold, let me think, if I ſhould tell the king— 
— 722 2 ity ; his daughter 
W already hat it he ſhould yield? 
r DIM 
nature is chi 
1 
And tho 1 know he hates the grave 
Anſelmo's race; ＋ if concludes me. 
S 
v * means 

To ſet bad free ? Ay, now. tis phim O well 
Invented tale! He was Alpbonſo's friend. 
This ſubtle woman will — — 

ö twill do——or better 
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P h 'd f 
ſach reward, as [ſhip ? 
Non. Conclude it done. 122 * lord- 
Gonſ. At ment. Uſe thy utmoſt diligence; 
And 25 Foe aut hoon — good Alonzo. 
So, this can hardly fail. Alphonſo flain, 
The greateſt obſtacle is then remov d. 
Almeria widow'd, yet again nn wed; 
Aud I yet fix the crown on Garcia's head. MCL 
＋ 3 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


A recom of ftate. 


King. 
NOT tobe found? in an ill hour he's abſent. 
None, fay you, none? what, not the fav'rite eu 
Nor the Bentele, nor any of her mutes, * [much 
' 4% 


Per. Faſt bound in chains, and at. full 
He lies ſupine on earth; with as much eas. 0 
She might remove the center of this earth, 
As looſe the rivets of tis bonds. =. 
King. 'Tis well. * 25 
4 mute appears, and ſeeing „ retires. 
Ha! ee — 41 — 
Eatring he met my eyes, and ſtarted back, 
Frighted, and fumbling one hand in Lis Bofor, 
As to conceal th' importance of his errand. 
[Alonzo follsws him, and returns with a paper. 
Alon. © bl of cbſtinate fidelizy ! 
King. What 


” Ang. Remove the thence ere Zara ſee it. 
Aon. III be fo bold ww: his att re; 
*T will gc me of my dick f Gele. 


8 C N E II. 
1 ; Perez. 
- Whate'er it is, the ki 's complexion turns, 
King. How's this? — — my root ! 
| [Having read the letter. 
© give me patience, all ye powers! no, rather 
me new | revenge, 

And ciebled —— — 5 
Per. My Jord. ar 
King. ace, flave! he & dar'ſt thou bide, to watch 

bow poor a thing a king deſcends; 


* How 
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treads him down ? 
' thou wert fix d, 

this bait, 


pawe 
Oer them that are thy guard. Mark that, thoutriitor. 


Per. It was majzeſty's command, 1 thould 
— — of oe 


* , 
This hour | throw ye and entertain * 
Fell hate within my breaſt, revenge and gall. | 
heav'n I'll meet, and counterwork this treachery. 
ay Villain, traitor—anſwer me, flave. 


Per. ſervice has not merited thoſe ticles. 

King. Dur's thou reply ? take that——aby fervice ! 
thine! [ Strikes him. 
hy whole life, thy ſoul, thy all, to my 


One moment's eaſe? hear my command; and look 
thy bead: . 
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; and to confirm this fear, 
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> that we all ſhould turn our fwords againſt 
iate, with our own, his blood. 


for heaps of flain that choak the paſſage, 


nſ. O-wretch, O curs'd andraſh, deluded fool! 
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O my fon! from the blind dotage 
Sr Ears theſe ills aroſe ; 
For thee I've been ambitious, baſe, and bloody: 
For thee I've plung d into this ſea of fin ; 
ing the tide with only one weak hand, : 
While tother bore the crown, (to wreath brow) - 
by — ight has funk me ere 1 reach d the 
F 


— »* 
24 
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Or who can wound the dead? Ive from the body 
Sever d the head, and in an obſcure corner 
Diſpos'd it, muffled in the Mute's attire, 
Leaving to view of them who enter next, 
undiſtinguiſhable trunk : 
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ſduce this heart, 
let the torrent booſe. 
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weep! they lk on me! 
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look. 


